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LONGING.
BY 74WEY RUSHELL LUWELL.

OF al) the i vrind mosds of miind
That through the sanl come throngiug.
W hich oue wns o'er vo dear, <o Kind,
Sa beautiful as longing’
The thing we long for, that we e,
For one transcendent maoient |
Before the present, poor amd bhare,
Caun make its sneering comment,

S, thvough oure paltey stir sod speite,
Gorows dawn the wished blesl;

Al longing moulds in clay what life
Carves in the marbie real:

To let the new Tife in, we Enow
esire must ope the portals

Ferhaps the longing to be so
Helps minke the soul lmmortal

Longing Is Gl 's Fre<h heavenwand will,
With oor poor earthwand striviog

We gueneh it that we may e still
antent with merely Hving:

But would we learo that heart's full scope,
Which we are hourly wronging.

Chir Lives must climbh from bope 1o boje,
Awl realize our longing.

Ah! let us hope that to sur praj-e
1ol God not only reekons

The moment when we tresd his ways,
But when the spirit beckons,

That some surgm good 14 al=o wronght
Beyond self-satisfaction,

W hen we are simply good iu thoaghn,
Howe'er we fail in action.

AWOMAN'S VEIL

RY J. . BRADFORD.

1t was full many a season sinee,
When | wns sunmering at Cape May;
They hada foolish inshion then—
Mavhapther have the same to-day—
That every lady in thedanee,
1t plensed with any should not fail
Unto the parinershe preferved,

To give her veil.

Al there whs onie 1 mind me of,

W hose name—weall, never mind her name;
Helen or Alice, Blanche ar Mand,

To you who vead will v the same,

But that old fashion of the veils,

Haply retnlls the past, aml stirs
Mfembrles that eluster round the night,

She guve me hers,
=he Mushod, poor child, in giving it,
and 1 too ['-'lll my hrow grow warm,
As langhingly, with ingers delt,
she kuotted ie nbout my nrug
Anil though the eolor on her check
Was like the light in moraing skics,
I thonglt 1 saw a holier dawn
Within her eyes,

The dance was over aml we strolled
Ot o the ball-room's glittering press,
To mect the hreexe that many armed
Clasped ench one in its cool caress;
Awlsauntering on we reached the sén—
The far walte mnsie’s cailence swest,
Mixedd with the sonmiof waves that died
About our feet.

We talked of what | now forget,
Lt cavelessly, or semning so;
Koext day 4 was to leave, but then
In own we'd mect ngain, yon know,
Al well-a-day! the gods dispose,
Anrd ruined hopes are worse than vaing
She Ipughed good -by—I never saw
Ilor Mmee sgain.

Time changes us not for the best,
Though griol sometinos dolfent< his art,
And keeps n little pateh spring-green
In the white winter of the heart,
And mine, though colder grown with yenrs,
Feols thakit's not frosen guite,
As mviory goes wimdering back
To that June night.

Aund sometimes on the summer eves,

Within wy chamber all nlone,

1 watch the moon rise o'er the roofs

Al think 1 hear the ocenn tone;

Aud through the spinke of my cigar

See loves and joys I have not maet,

Thar, us they vani=h in the haze,
Leave my chieaks wel.

Lite's sad puzale, nnsd cur hearts

Grow int in searching for the clue;

She went before at twenty -five,

And I live ou at dity-two—

Andwait the end; for well I know

That I shall mect ber without Deil,

On some =pring morning—and till then,
1 keop the veil,

TWir.

BY JUVLIA ¢. R. DORER.

Wo two will staml in the shadow here,
T'o e th briide os sho passes by ;
Ring ol and low, ring lowd amd clear,
Ye chibming hells that swing on high!
Larrk ! Jook ! she comesT The air grows swicet
With the fragront bregth of the orange
LY
Al the flowers she tremls heneath her feet
Die Bna food of pare perfunes !

She comes] she o ! The happy bells
W ith their jos amor 0 the air,
W liile the great orgin anmd swells,
Soguring to trembling
© e ey pobos of

“r the grace of her moyal nden,
Her hair's dine golid, amd her cheek’s
young zlow,

Painty nud Duir ns o follded rose,
Fresh as nviolet dewy swoet,
Chaste us o iy, <be hnelly knows,
That therve are rough paths for sthey feet;
For Love liuth shie s Howor Kept
Wateh beside her by hit and day;
A evil vut from her t hath erept,
Traiting its slow length far away.

Now in ey perfect womanhood,
alth ol the watehles: charms,

Lovely nnd beautiful, pure and good,

she vields Lersell to her lover”s nrims.
Mark! how the jubilant voices ring!

Lo! as we stiand In the shadow hove,
While far nbove us the gay hells swing,

I eatch the gleam of & happy teax!

The pageant is over.  Come with me

To the other zide of the town, [ pray,
Erethe sun goes down in the darkening sea,

vodd nighe fall around us, chill and grey.
In the dim chinreb poreh an hour ago,

We wailed the bride’s fair face to see;
Now life bas a sadder sight to show,

A darker picture for you and me.

No nesd to seek for the shadow hore,
There are shadows lurking everywhere;
These streets in the brightest day are drear,
Amd black as the blackuess of despair.
Bur this the house. Tako heed, my friend,
The stairs are rotten, the way is dim;
Al up the dight=, a= wo still ascend,
e rl(‘:\l'cj-' phnntoms dark apd grim,

¥onter this chamber., Day by day,
Alone in this chill nmod wtly room ,
A ehild—a woman—which is it pray?—
Despairingly waits for the hour of doom !
Ah! ns she wrings her hands so pale,
Nogleam ol 8 wedding ring you see;
‘Phere is nothing o tell, Yon know the wtale—
Godd help her now in hér misery !

I dare not Judge her.
That love was to her a sin and nsoare,
While to the bride of an hour ago
It hroughtall hlessings its hanids so pale,
I anly know that to one it caome
Lailen with honor, and joy, and pence:
Jis gifk= to the other were woe and shame,
And 2 borning pale that shall never cense!

I only know

1 only know that the soul of one
Iias been o pesrl in o golden case;
That of the other a pehible thrown
Idly down in R waraide place,
Whaere all day long Strangs footsteps trod,
Anid the bold, bright sun drank up the dew!
Yet both were women. O righteons God,
Thou unly cans’t julge between the twa!

The Demon of the Yorkes,
BY MISS CaMILLA WILLIAN,

CHATTER V.

. Fa
)
ANE, hier maid, answered with
2 an alaerity proportioned o the
"‘:d’*—‘ D vigor of the snmmons, *“*Pack
F \&& my things, and get ready to g0
hack to the town this alternoon i the
fonr o'vloek train,” her nistress eomn-
manded, wreathtully, ““Tell Batt to have
the carringe and horzes on board the
stegmey Immediately. It starts in an
hour.”

Fadith waited quietly till rhe servant
had gone; then she apoke :

“f mn gorry to disappoint you, aunt,

after all your kindpess to us,” she said
~put 1 shall feel better to be at home for
a while.”
2 “‘0, do ag yvou please,” said the old lady
wizh an sir of sublime indifference, 1
wonld not nege on any account. I was
Hot aware thit you were so attached to
Yorkeville.™
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Apeak to yon as soon N8
out of the pulpit. Good-by.” * -

earringe, and when she had got in,
leaned through the door and rested her
forehead on the old lndy's knee,

“1 am very graveful to you,'” she sob-
heil, “*thovegh yvou may think not. You
are all the friend 1 have,™

It was impossible to resist that. Miss
Purcell melted into tears as she clasped
t ie beautifnl head to her bosom.

an®"  she nsked.

“T don’t like to go to the city,” Edith
faltered, *I have an ohjection to it."
“You do not, then, so mach object to
leaving Yorkeville " the old lady asked.
“N0," was the murmured answer.,
“Then would you like to go to Europe
for the winter?’ asked Miss Puarcell.
“If T ean make arrangements, will you
start immediately 27

Edith looked up with a faintly bright-
ening face. “Yes,”

“’ﬁwn don’t tell any one but Martha
and Mr. Aylier,” commanded Miss Pur-
cell, delighted, as :hoth the poor girl
had any one else to tell, “I willarrange
all. It is almost time for the train.
Good-by, my dear. Take care of your-
zelf. 1 will write atonce.”

A hearty embrace sealed the reconeili-
ation, and the cnrrln‘fe whirled away,
leaving the girl standing there with a
new futnre opening out before her. She
conld nat go to the city and have daily
knowledge of the woolng of Archibald
Freeman's bride; and at the same time
she shrank from the desolate house, in-
habited by troops of ghosts, and holding

For, while during her brother’s miser-
able life she had shrunk with horror
from the evil spirit of her house, since
his death all associations of terror seem-
ol to fall from it, and daily and hourly
that crystal flask lared her. She econld
never have hoped to resist long. To stay
in the lonely house all winter would be
to vield. Anything for change and dis-
traction, =0 lopg as that change was jas
much from the new and delusive glory
that for a day had seemed to envelop
her life, as from the gloomy night-meare
memories of the past.
Letters were swiftly exel
preparations quickly made.
to take the first steamer In October, and
spend the winter in France. Miss Par-
cell’s man of business was driven nearly
disteaeted by that lady’s multifarious
and extravagant commands. She had
formerly lived very far within her in-
come, and left him every year a lar
sym to make new Investments with.
Now she not only wanted every dollar
of her income, but she snddenly became
aware of the folly of having property
and investments in every quarter of the
glohe.

“1 want my affairs condensed,” she
sald, as Il he were alone responsihle for
the extent of her basiness, and had used
her very ill, “I don’t care about having
stock in Ethiopinsand lands in the at-
termost parts of the earth. What in the
world, sir, do von suppose that I want
to send ships to Chinn for? You know
whaut became of the man who tried to
spread himself over too large a surface?
Why, nothing became of him. He dis-
appeared. There wasn't any man there.
So it will be with my money which you
are investing in the rings of Saturn, for
aught 1 know. Draw these operations
in, sirs draw them in.”

Poor Mizss Boardman, whose eyes had
heen for a moment dazzled by the pros—
pect of 4 Eunrvopean tour, soddenly
tound hereelf east from her pinnacle o
the depths of despair. [t was arranged
that =he shonld go down to Yaorkeville
and zpend the winter in that cheerful
locality, in company with Miss Martha
Barton, with whom, assisted by a man-

the great house,

“Yonare going to Paris?"” exclaimed
Mr, Freeman, when Miss Puareell told
him the news, after having told every-
body elze,

“Why not £’ she replied, shortly. *“1
am not a fixture here. I haven’t been
there since I was a girl, and 1 have
taken a fancy to see the world again.
Besides, 1 have now a charge, Paris Is
the place for my adopted danghter. She
is too tine a piece of human nature to be
bandied about here, where women do
the conrting. [ am going to take her to
Paris, and give gentlemen there the op-
portunity to ask for her. She would be
appreciated there.

““Yon think there is no one here who

her?” asked the gentleman, with an as-
sumption of cold indifference.

“No sir, there iz no one,” was the de-
cisive reply.

Miss Purcell had written Edith thacall
she was to have wonld be a traveling
dress; everything else must be bought
in Paris; so there need be no delay.
Edith had only, then, to send her sliver
and a few wvaluables to the bank. and
take leave of her home. She did not
care to spend any time in town, she
wrote.  She would come up the day be-
tore the steamer should sail. A pleas-
ant arrangement had been made for the
women who were to keep house for her.
Mr. Aylier and a gentleman and wife,
friends of his from town, were to live af
Yorke House during her absence, o that
Miss Boardman and Martha would have
both company and protection. The com-
panion brightened at this. A whole
winter in a country house with an un-
married minister! She began to look
to her hair and teeth, and to be more
than ever mindfnl of her eomplexion.
After all, she was but forty-five, and
who knew—ete

Edith wished to go in the sole way in
which she could wish for anything, a
cold, dead way, that was ouly not un-
willingness, but which utterly lacked
the ardor of desire. Indeed, everything
to her waa a dreary blank, save that a
zhurp pang came with the thought that
she was puiting away forever the old
dayz. 'They had been days of sorrow;
but none the less they were dear. We
cannot, we wonld not keep forever the
cold form of the dear one whe lies dead
before us: bt none the less we weep
and eling to it when the time comes to
put it forever out of sight. Perhaps
sorrowful memories arve, after all, dearer
than joviul ones

Edith went ahbour through the bouse,
and in each room of it, lived over again
the life shie had known there. Here was
her mother's, here her father's, here her
brother's room, and each one thronged
with vistonary scenes, that roge in sne-
cession before her ag she sat mourning
amd looking with eyes that saw no hope.
All of these sacred apartments, a8 well
as the great parlors, were to be closed,
the family using only the western wing
of the house, which was the warmest for
winter, as well as least eonnectedd with
the private history of the fuwmily. The
west wing had always been given up to
coinpany. Theve wns a pleasant soite,
study, bedroom and dressing-room, fac-
ing the =outh, for Me. Aylier. Into that
Edith lovingly earried some of her favor-
ite books and pictures, and took special

Fdith answered nothing. She knew
how useless a wiar of worils woulid be,
sven iF it had been lier way to wage
onie s ol shie was b nomond 1o contend,
or exert hepdall nany way.

Miss Pureell preparved for her journey
with great parade, sl took o very sl
leave of hey contimavions relutive,

SIF you ever come up to town, I hﬂ]}('
yvou wiil do me the honor Lo come and
foe e, she said, bitterly, as Fadith fol-
fowed her out to the portico,

The giv]l wade no reply 3 bint a soft and
tremplong hand stole into (e old lady’s
ariy, and the volee that spoke was
tremulons and s solt.

] wixzh that vou wonld et me go o
thie depot with you, aunt,” shesaid,

Misa Pureell tricd not to be movedd,

N oL on piy account,” she suid. * Yon
miiet not leave the house for o month
from ihe time of poor Froderick’s death,
anid then vanr frst going out mnst bo to

HES

paing with its adornment, Over if, on
the zecond floor, was a similar suite for
Mr. and Mrs Parkhurst, Miss Board-
man  conld chooze bhetween a small,
sunny room over the portieo, and a
larger chambaor on the northern side of
the house.  Murtha always had her room
down staivs,  Then there was a southern
parlor sitnated beside Mr. Ayler’s apart-
ments, amd there were two dinning-
rooms to choose between, a large one,
and a small one. That would be room
enongh. The great saloon parlor, with
the rosewoord tinishediEnmmer boudoir,
built and furnished for Mademoiselle St.
Pierre, the onken library with its buhl
tables and eabinets, and the whole flat of
chambers over them, were shut, and as
she turned the key in each lock, Edith,
weoping, kissed the panels of the door
which might never open to her again,
anil, for the sake of the ghosts shut
within,

church, Ispoke o Mr. Aylier, and he

will know enough to go to the pew to
be comes down

Fdith followed her aunt down to the

“Why, then, do yon disappoint me

that one terrible temiptation before her.

an, and
'l'lgg']’were

servant, she was to fight the ghosts of

¢an anpreciate her, or who is worthy of

"door, shé saw a gentlemdn comingup
the walk to the portico, a form that made
all the bloodd leap in her veins. What
was Belle Chase’s lover down in Yorke-
ville for? and why was he comingto
her door? She conld not, she would
not see him !

“Martha,” she said, hreathlesaly,
“there is some gentleman coming here.
I don’t think Leare to gee any one but
Mr. Aylier, unless the business should
be particular,”

“‘Perhaps it's that poor Jordan come
to =ay good-by,"” thought Martha, as she
hastily put herself in order to open the
iloor.
But Miss Yorke acted rather incon-
sistently for one who had just refused to
receive a visitor; for she went up stairs
and looked to =ee that her r was
smooth, and h@il collar straight. Wht;’le
thus enp‘ful, artha appeared at the
chamber door.

“It is Mr. Freeman,” sheaald, “and 1
didn’t refuse him. [ thouaght that you
might see him. Besides, Mr, Aylier has
come, too.”"

“Then I must go down,’” said her mis-

tress, quietly,

"Bt ik b calléd alf the pride of the
Yorkes to her aid. That Mr. Freeman
was a trifler, she could not and would
not The fault was all hers,
She had mistaken the courtesy and gal-
lantry of a msn of the world, and had al-
lowed her thoyghts and imagination to
invest with meaning attentions which
had no meaning save teness. Per-
haps she had inveluntarily shown in this
man aninterest which had invited his
attentions. She blushed aburning scar-
let as she thought of it. how she had
turned DM&L. m, hiad clong te:him,
& stranger, had smiled gladly at their un-
ex meeti All was forgotten
but pride as these recolléctions came up
sting her heart. She would repair

w - #
TIPS, Aot n e A
courtesies

ol
tleman of his, and receive all his courte-
sies as rabes, and no more.
“Shame fall on treacherons blood
if it betrays me with a blush!” she
thought, as she went down over the
stairs.
The :loorinntg tl‘:e sitting-room stood
s ent
BV TN Bafore .m&mt.
Mr. Aylier, tall, scholarly, grave, but
with a look of sweetness in his face
which was well borne out by his char-
acter, stood by one of the southern win-
dows, his face towards the door. He
had been pointing out some feature of
the prospect, and was commenting onit.
The other was facing the window, with
his profile towards girl who looked,
his hands clazped behind him, and his
mouth elosed, listening. Even In profile
the brillinney of his glance was appar-
ent, and it needed that the eyes should
be averted in order that one might have
leisure to mark how well-knit the frame
was, how finely-formed the head, how
firm and manly the whole pose.
Edith gave her resolution a brace. “I
am glad that Mr, Aylier is here,” she
thought ; and without more delay went
iuto the room.
She wohld not see how at the first
souml of her step that glowing face
turned to wateh her coming. Her duaty,
after the fleeting glance which took in
both, was to give her first welcome to
the minister, and that was cordial
enough to make any after greeting seem
ceremonions,
1 am glad to see you,” she said, glv-
ing Mr. Aylier’s hand n lingering clasp,
wglch meant, “stay as long as he does,™
and was =0 understood by him. Then
she turned her pale. but faintly-smiling
face on her other visitor, and gave him
alzo her hand, but with adifference, a
slight, eool tonch, and utteredl some mur-
mur of welenme, which was courteous,
but no more, She would not see that
the glow in his face elouded slightly;
that he looked at her with keen in ul?r‘:
that, as the interview progressed,
manner chilled. Yes, shl:_- paid him not
only the dues of society, but the extra
vourtesy due him for his former polite-
ness to her.
The Yorkes, looking down from their
frames might well have been proud of
their descendant. Pale asa spow-wreath
was this last flower left on the family
tree, and like a snow-wreath, gently
chilled and; softdy bright. There was
the shidow ef her greatafliction plainly
to be seen about her, but pity and sym-
pathy involuntarily laid their gifts at
her teet. On that evening when he had
first seen her, Mr. Freeman had longed
to take that gentle, ; defenseless creature
in his arms, and ward off all harm from
her; now, though she looked sad and
alone, the daring wish scarce ventured
to live in his remembrance. Could he
hope that. even if she should find herself

defenceless, she would accept his de-
fence? The passionate fondness thut
had filled his heart for her shrank and
hid itself behind & reverential timidity.
He might hope to hold lightly in his
arms such a girl as Belle Chase; but
this girl stooa far removed from such
easy winning, and kept her pedestal ; not
haughtily, but witha cool and gentle
sweetness more unapproachable than
hauteur. It was useless for him to
linger, hoping for some word which
should aeclum tﬁd t&nlt a hold on ::er
manor{. £ Wou ong, apparently,
before he could be permitted to say ta
her what might not be said in the pres-
ence of witnesses, if ever he should be
permitted., There was nmo way but to
take leave and “hope to see her again.
She dismissed him as she had received
him, and Archibald Freeman went
away, feellng as though he had been

ading n chapter in_mﬁo:g romance of
the days of chivalry: e, indeed, was
a lady to peril life and limb for, to live
and to die for.

Perhaps somne doubt had entered her
heart, as she gaw how her manner had
disappointed him, if the story of his en-

ment was true. But she would not
allow the thought to soften her. No
man should fancy even that she favored
him while he gave the world an excuse
to connect his name with that of another
woman. Noone should say that che had
ta pull caps to win. Hers entirely and
undonbtedly he should he, or hers not
at all.

The next day she went fo town, and
the day after they went on hoard the
steamer.

Quite a party
wharf to IE?I l.fno
among them, Belle Chase and her
mother. That young lady had ealled

of friendes were on the

Miss Yorke was too much fatigued to see
to behold this famons beauty whom
Archibald Freeman blushed about, she
went boldly down to see them off.

The sight made her no happier. Miss
Yorke was a pearl of beauty, even in her

unmistakably in love as a man can be.
An
anid Miss Purcell. The latter might
have seen; hut she persistently sulked
at the gentleman, and as it happened

Chazes, thongh he did not, she was in
special ill-humor towards him,

‘“Thank gobdness she's gone ! thought

Miss Chase, as the steamer moved slowly

away trom the wharf; “and either she

doesn’t care for him, or she has been

mttled to by Mise Boardman, and is an-
That was a good move

gry with him.
of mine.”

at the group on the wharf, drop
eyeson Mr. Freeman, who stood

post.

entreaty.

Turning away sfler closing the last

m farewell, prominent

the evening before, and bheen told that

any one, and, not to be balk>d in desire

sombre crape, and Mr. Freeman was as

one eould see that but Miss Yorke

that he seemed to have come with the

But just as she was congratnlating
herzelf, Edith, sitting by the rail, and
apparantly looking more at the city than
1 her

1 f th harf, leani dst 2
cidge o ¢ wharf, leanin inst a
The look was stundy‘,‘ g‘:-i:’c and
solemn, but there seemed to leap Into it
a spark of fire, of impassioned pain and

What the genfleman®s face sald Miss
Chase conld not tell ; but he leaned for-
ward and extended his hand as If he
would detain the,voyagers, Something
Interposed, and the two lost sight of

each other; but still he stood there gaz-
ing after the receding steamer.

“Are you geing our way, Mr. Free-
man 'z’ Mrs. Chase, graciously.

He started and marned, and they saw
that though his face was pale his eyes
sparkled.

“I think not, thask yvoun,” he said,
haztily. Amnd with an adien sufficiently
indicative of his desire 1o get ril of
them, he resumed his watch,

“It won't do any harm to let him
stand and stare as long as he likes,™
muttered Mrz. Cnasze to her danghter, as
they drove away.

“Men are fools!" was Miss Isabel’s
amiable reply.

There was enongh to think of that
winter for any one holding office in the
States, and Mr. Freeman found himself
busy. Upearly and late, with a thou-
sand imperative duties, and a thousand
acts of supercrogation which he longed
to perform, it would seein that there was
not much time for sentimental
But there are times when the affections
will knoek at the door of the mind, even
though they may not be admitted, and
there were times with this man when he
sighed wearily, and | bered that
there are loves nearer and dearer than
the love of one's country.

He heard from the travelers occasion-
ally, and always wing accounts.
Miss Purcell’s man of business got a let-
ter full of commands every month,
mmcﬂmm m:gte%er, and the uﬂglmpsl

r Fogarty, was an oc-
easional correspondent of the lady’s.
He had himself written to Miss Purcell,
though she had not asked him to, and
had received so cool aa answer that he
did not venture to repeéat his experiment.
But his letter had had the effect of open-
ing the old lady’s eyes in one regard.
‘‘He's no more engaﬁed to Belle C
than I am,” cshe thought, gleefully;
““and 'he iz in love with my Edith. Bat
he has got to earn hier, After spending
his time on that girl, he shan’t se& my
beauty drop Into hiz mouth like a ripe
paur.’?. I’ll pay him tor displeasing
me

So the old lady seated herself and
wrote o most artful epistle to the Fn—
tlaman. Edith's beanty, her amiability,
the honors paid her, the admiration she
excited—her letter was full of them.
“But,”” she wrote, “my darling cannot
make  up her mind to accept any of
these men, thongh she might make a
most brilliant match. She is herself so
delicate, aund has lived so pure and se-
cluded a life, that she shrinks from men
of the world, who go about making love
to every pretty face they see, and ready
to be captivated by any woman bold
eno to seek their attentions. |
really think that the place for Edith is a
convent, If she were a Catholie, she
wonld infallibly enter one, and I must
keep a strict eye on he: theological
leznings.”
““There” I fancy that he wont enjoy
his ealls on Miss Belle Chase for a least
a week after reading that,” thought the
old Mi‘;;. gleefully, as she sealed this
letter, having suffered n month to elapse
before writing it.
Mr. Freeman did not make any call
on the Chases for some weeks after read-
Ing this epistle. It struck and elan
like a barbed arrow. The hinted possi-
bility of Edith’s theological dangers
ve him but a momentary uneasiness.
e well knew that Miss Purcell wonld
have been wild had she foreseen any
itive likelibood of her enter-
ng a convent. Neither did he think it
likely that Edith would form a matri-
monial alliance in France, at least with
a Frenchman. For some reason which
he could not explain  to himself, he felt
that she would marry only one of her
own countrymen. Buat that she should
be dizpleased with him for allowing his
attentions to be engrossed by other la-
dies when he had at  least intimated his
love for her, that seemed likely.
conscience acquitted him of any delib-
erate deceit or double-dealing. As the
world viewed such things, be had been
singularly pure; but looking at his con-
duct in the white light of her lpfiy and
stainless nature, he koew that he was
not blamelesz, When women had shown
a desire to captivate him, he had allowed
them to think that they could please,
and had amused himsell with their arts.
When they had assumed that provoca-
tive, conscious air, which seemed to
render all dignified or simple conversa-
tion impossible, he had sometimes grati-
flad their evident wish by paying those
compliments which they waited for.
Thinking, with this letter in his hand,
he was ashamed to perceive that he was
in a fair way to become what ladies eall
a fascinating man, that iz, a man who
has the art privately to make each lady
of his acquaintance believe that he finds
her peculiarly fasclnating,

“It is the fault of women if men are
mean,” he said, impatiently, copying
after father Adam.

But for a week he remained away
from the Chases. Drag as time may in
its hours, it is astonishing how the
months fly. Before they knew it was
spring.

“And now they will come home,”
more than one thonght of our travelers,
some with joy and longing, others with
uneasiness and dread.

Butno. Miss Purcell and Fdith had
taken a fancy to see how spring came in
England, and if nature.was as fair then
and there as the poets made it. They
might not return till fall, they wrote.

“Thank goodness!" said the Chases.

But one man drew a deep breath of
disappointment, and turned more weari-
ly to his work again, and Martha Bar-
ton grew indignant.

“If I've got to keep boarders, I may as
well make a business of it she =aid.
“Why shoulin’t I take Mrs. Merton,
who is dying to board here this sum-
mer ¥’

“Do as you like,”” Edith wrote in an-
swer to this proposal; and Mrs. Merton
received notice that she could come.

“Ma, who knows but we could go to
the Yorke House this summer?' cries
Miss Belle, when she heard this. It
wonld be killing two or three hirds with
one stone. In the first place, it would
be simply delightful in itself; it the sec-
ond place, we could know all about
them ; in the third place, we conld zet
acquainted with the Jepsons. Mr=z. Mer-
ton is one of their pets, and of course
we wonld he inclnded in the invitations,
Or youandl the girls could goelsewhere,
and [ eonld there.”

“Miss Purcell would see the house
burnt before she would have you there,”
the mother raid.

““We need not ask her,” the daughter
said, eagerly. *T could godown and
tease the housekeeper, and get in hefore
she could hear from England. Then,
once there, they could not in decency
send me off without sending the others

“f conld not have the face,’ Mrs,
Chase said, hesitatingly.

1 have face for anything,” said Miss
Isabel, with perfect truth. *I will go
down there nght away.”

The young lady was as good as her
word, She went down to Yorkeville
and ook Miszs Barton by storm, She
praised, and lattered, and begged; she
represented that her dear  friend Mrs.
Merton was dying to hayve her come, aml
that she herself had fallen so violently
in love with Miss Yurke from secing her
once, that only to spend a few weeks in
the house that was hers would be happi-
ness enough.

She flattered so dextrously, that, he-
fore she knew what she was shont,
Martha Barton said that she would be
pleasedd fo take her if she could, and
would write, asking Miss Edith's per-
miaslon.

“She will never consent!” exclaime
Miss Boardman, when she learned the
meaning of this visit. “If she would,
Miss Pureell would not let her. Mrs.
Merton is not an _intimate friend of the
Chases, though ehe is an old acqaintance,
and I doubtif she has the least desire for
Miss Chase's company here.”

This altered the face of afairs.

The

His| P

house-keeper made up her mind to let
the matter drop, and say nothing to her
mistress about it. “I can =ay, if she
writes, that [ have not heard from Miss
Yorke,” Martha said, contemplating a
little finesse,

She did pot know Miss Isabel Chase.
In less than a fortnight came a beaatital
little note from that young lady. She
was quite nnwell, and the physician re-
commeniled country air without delay.
She knew that Miss Barton could not
have heard trom Miss Yorke so soou,
but, under the cireomstances, she had
taken the liberty to pack her trunk to
come down there a few weeks. If Miss
Yorke should write then she conld go
away. Miss Barton might expect her
the next morning.

Miss Barton conld searcely believe her
own eyves when she read this andacious
announcment. “Just as i’ we kept a
hotel ! she gasped.

“Just like her!” was Miss Boardman’s
comment.

“But I won't have her!” zaid the
other, in a determined tone.

“She will stay,"” =ald Misz Boardman.

[T0 BE CON TINUED.]

KI1SSENGEN.

‘A gla=z of Kizsengen please.”

Of the many who perspiringly stand
at the mineral water fountains dnrin%
the heated term, and with gratefu
throats partake of the cool draught, hew
few pause to think of the eclear sprin
thousands of miles away from whie
their beverage takes its pame, and of
which it is one of the many imita-
tions.

Kissengen is a pretty little town of
8,000 inhabjtants, and is situated on a
smull river, the Saal and is nestled uway
among the hills of Bavaria. Like most
German watering places, the houses are
well built and large, and every dwelling
from the burgomaster’s and doctor’s 1o
the humble tenement of the shoemaker,
is used as a lodging-houses during ““the
segson.”  As at onr Saratoga, the in-
habitants seem to sleep through the dull
winter, to be strong and earnest for the
harvest of dollars to be wrested from
the crowd of strangers pouring into their
great bailiwick during the summer
months, The town rests in a wvalley,
surrounded hy tiers of gradoally rising
hilla covered with pine and hemlock,
and through the leafy boughs at inter-
vals are seen the ruius of old feudal eas-
tles, anil the gray stone crosses erected
by the people to commemorate a partie-
u{arl_',r bountiful harvest. In the dim
distanee the wooded Rhine is zeen, its
hill-sides dotted with villages, and on
the right hand and the left, at almost
every step, chapels and churches and
shrines with sainted image challenge the
religions wanderer.

And bearing the brunt of Prnssian
cannon & hundred houses are scarred
with the memories of the campai of
1866. Many pleces of shot and shell re-
main firmly impedded in the walls of
honses, relles of the war, aud souvenirs
to keep alive the hatred of rthe people
towards the Prussians,

The wooded parks and shaded paths
sbout Kissengen are numerons aiul beau-
tiftul, and lead to the miraculous salt
springs which have made this little guiet
town famous the world over. It is
said that these springs were known as
early as the ninth century. The history
of the town speiks of frequent battles
between the Hennenbergs and the Prince
of Fnzberg, its early ruler. It finally
came into  the handsof the latter about
the end of the fourteenth century.
Gustavus Adelphus held it for a time,
and the first Napoleon captured it early
in 1813. By thetreaty of Vienna in 1815
it was given to Bavaria, and in 1844 it
‘became known 2= a fashionable watering
lace In 1544 there were but two
springs known to the inhabitants—the
#“Max Brunnen'” and the **Pandour,”
distant from each other in the same park
about 300 feer. It was during the year
1736, when Prince Frederic Charles V.
Schonbrun was changing the course of
the Saal in order o prevent the inunda-
tion of the *-Pandour,” that the famous
spring “*Razozey Brunner” was discov-
ered. Its waters were found to be =0
valuable that the spring became known
throughout Germany.

To King Ludwig belongs the credit of
having established the fame of these
wonderful springs. The town was
adorned by him with large and elegant
public  buildings, private dwellings,
parks filled with rare flowers, walks,
paths, rammbles, and promenades. The
springs were developed by his command,
their contents subjected to chemical an-
alysis, and the many healing virtues of
their waters published to the world. Dr.
Granville a celebrated English physician
brought the wateas of Kissengen to Eng-
lish notice in & valuable treatise issued
in 1830. Aboutthe time of its appear-
ance the number of annual visitors to
Kissengen was in the neighborhood of
100, Now they number 10,000 guests
at the height of the season. Diseases
which stubbornly resist treatment rap-
idly give way to the magieal spring
water, and the baths seem the veritable
fountains of youth that De Leon hoped
to find in the Floridas.

The waters are bottled and find ready
sale the world over. Overhalf a million
of bottles were exported last year. The
lai bottles cost per dozzen $1.60. The
springs in the morning present nn ani-
mated appearance. At daybreak the
invalids begin their march. The lame,
the halt, the blind, the diseased, come
in platoons; the r plods along the
dusty road ieaniug eavily on his staff’;
the rich banker from Dresden whirls
past in chariot with liveried adorn-
ments; the London belle, exhausted by
the weary round of fushionable life, ac-
companied by ber maid ; the] statesman,
feeling the stern rebuke of overraxed
nature; the roue, waiting for an heiress
the gambler, longing for a victim; the
passe contrulto and the retired bari-
tone all march with the army to the
springs.

The crowd is largest about the Razoz-
ey Brunner."” Receiving his glass from
the servant, cool, sparkling and dripping
from the well, the devotee retires u short
distance from the crowd and leisurely
sips the health-giving draught. At firse
he may be required to place hiz glass in
one of the many ecaldrons of boilin
water standing near, as the water from
the spring is very cold, and it may not
at first agree wirh a weak stomach ; yer
it will not be necessary but a day or two
as the stomach, without shock, grateful-
Iy receives the water. Standing under
shade trees near the springs are the
physicians of the town (each physician
has his own free), and here they are con-
sulted by their patients. A thousand
persons drink from three to eight glasses
every morning. Millions of bottles are
sold annually, and yet the springs are
naver dry, nor is any visible diminution
in the guantity of water,

Two springs—the “Pandour™ und
“Razozey’ —are under the same pavilion
only a few feet apart, but the chemical
properties of the water are very marked
and distinet. The predominant salts of
the springs are soda and magnesia, with
acombination of muriatic carbonic phos-
phoriv, and sulphurle sclds and jron.
‘These acids particularly the iron, are
found to exist nowhere else in the chem-
ical proportions as in the **Razozey.”
Its waters are prescribed for people suf-
fering from Indigestion, diseases of the
liver amd stomach, and for morbid di-
senses of the Kidneys, and are alsn ben-
eficial in certain rheumatic and gouty
affections, awd in the early stages of
wralysis. The “Max Brunner™ is sim-
lar to the famous selizer spring of  Nns-
s, At Qg preseribed in some cases to
patients, and like the others, is laxative
and diuretic. It is mich resorted to by
all eclasses and used, a5 & tonle. The
peasants and lower classes on Sundays
and holidays visit it In great crowds.
Everv one has aceess to It and no fee is
requlired.

each glass.
hack to the springs.

disappears as il by magic. Breakfast
bread is often parchased at the springs,
A very plain breakfast—no butter, fruits
or vegitahles! The dinner—a very simple
repast—is usnally furnished by the ho-
tels or restaurants, rarely by the land-
lord of yonr bhoarding house. ‘The cost
of living is abont the same as at other
watering places in Germsny, being from
$10 to $15 per week. The evening is en-
livenecil with music by & band in the
park, and the hoar is devoted to prom-
enade and gossip. Gambling is no long-
er permitted, aml it= discontinnance has
improved the morals of the town. On
leaving Kissengen each person is expect-
ed to give a small sum to the water ger=
vants. Every thing is under the care
of the Government, and there is a small
tax to keepithe ground in arder,

SUNSET.

BY HENRY WARD BERECHER.

One of the miseries of being in the
city is the want of a_horizon, and of a
heavens above you. You do nog see the
earth line or ocean line of the horizen,
The =zun rises upon horizans of rools y
chimney=; it down behind red
bricks. A child bronght up in the city
donbtless supposes that the yens are
of the shape of the streets in his nelgh-
borhood. TWhen he looks up he sees an
immensely elongated parallelogfam,
framed to his eye by the walls of the
street. Now and then, perhaps, he sees
a section of the true horizon at the end
of some streef,

of living on the

demizemi-heavens which we have o the
westward. We never have a sanrise,but
sunsets are plenty ; and thereis this ad-
vantage of sunsets over sunrises, that
people are usually awuke and able to
witness the phenomnenon.  The major
part of people well born and prosperous,
never saw a sunrise In summer, or,
ever at all, only as a sequel to a night-
walch with a siek friend, or upon nn
early start on some journey. For our-
selves, we haveseen a sunrise repeated-
ly, though never in Brooklyn. Wea have
been up when it got up, and could see
nothing for the houses. In the country
it is different. There, not exceedingly
ofteu, yet often enough to justify the
statement that we are well acguainted
with sunrises, we have seen the early
light brighten and brighten anto the
perfect day, with all the accompliments
—brilliant clouds, light heré and there
tripping the shadowed hills, the wild
singing of birds, and the cmwlng of
conceited cocks far and near, ““who
tiinks the sun rises just to hear them
crow.”

But sunsets are no rarities, no! lnsur-
i=s, but necessities of life—a Kind of
daily bread of heaven—and bounteously
furnished to those living on Brooklyn
Heights, whose eyes own half the hem-
isphere, and all the Orange Mountains
aud the low level line of Jersey.

We have often wondered that more
has not been made of this common pos-
seasion.  We suppose that others have
been withheld from fear that it would
raise the taxes. On every earthly thin
taxes will lie, and we marvel that such
an eminent property as an andivided in-
terest in one-guarter of the heavens has
not yet heen taxed, TUntil recently
Government insisted upon . putting its
stamp nupon everything, and we watched
with icil least it should taxseon-
versation, and put a stamp on every one
who joined the church. But in the re-
cent great remission antd  abelition of
taxes, that fear has passed away. But
the city of Brooklyn has not remitted
taxes. The notability hawve too heavy
joi® on hand, whosa profitz are to be
drawn from Laxes, And S0,
I should be unwilling to have the as-
sessors know whata view I hava on the
west. They wounld instanily put on
foot measures to tax those “mansions In
the skies,” to which somany of ns ““can
read our titles elear.”

But [ had rather pay taxes on it than
to lose it. Across that border the sun,
like a strong maun returning from war,

laden with spolls., With what
prodigal Indulgenee does he display his
wealth! Here only is ostentation in
glorious good taste. It may well make
one sick of pictures to have such an
aerial canvas metalled with frescoes that
come and with endless wealth of
beauty. The effect is not marred by the
sad contrast of the huge city that grinds
and groans beneath, unconscious of the
magnificence that fllls the heavens
above it. What a Pover'r.y of riches is
there in Wall street! What riches of
glory right above it. for all that have
eyes to see nmii a heart to understand.

Two sunsets there have been this
week to have missed which would be to
me more than a life-long fortune. Ris-
ing bodily out from below the horizon
line, stood a black and gloomy range: of
monntain clonds, diversified with every
conceivable peak, but all bald, and
many of them with an edge of brilliant
fire—just an edge, n mere line, and all
below black, vast and cavernous, Then
above, spread out a serene fleld, orange
yellow, apple-green—smooth, without
a wisp of vapor—withont a single form;
a depth of color, serene, radient, as il
the eye penetrated at length to the glory
of the great world beyond. Abeve all
this came down from the zenith Iayer
upon layer of loose and watery elouds, a
mighty thatch of gorgeous fleece, cach
iayer taking on some new hue of o or
pitik,and refreshing the whele air full of
wondrous light. A half hour's vision.
Then the monntains sank, the tranqguil
sphere drew back, the troops of colored
clonds far up rode without plume or ban-
ner into night, aud no one could
tell whence all the %lm' had come, or
whither it went. m{(}ml. I am not
a painter! A few =uch nights wonld
strike admiration and despair into a true
Artist’s heart.

FURNITURE.

In losing Charles Dickens the honesty
of domestic life lost one of her stoutest
champions. Middle-class pretentious-
ness was rampant, and the hollowness
of the majority of English homes was
growing painfully prominent when this
master of modern fiotion sketched the
house of the Veneerings. Siuce then it
must have become manifest to all those
who serutenize the shop windows of our
chiel metropolitan thoroughfures, that
the seeds of a domestic reform were
quickening in the shape of a more or less
genuinely constructed furniture, Those
whose business or curiosity may have
led them to penetrate beyond the mystic
thresholds of the great cabinet makers,
where such vulgarities as shops are g~
nored, kuow that there exist show-rooms
solely devoted to what is commonly, and
often erroncously, called mediseval fur-
niture, where the designs of cminent
artists may occasionally be seen exhib-
iting in a very small compass much in
every sense superior to I‘O]’J}ﬁ of midimyal
or any other old furniture, because they
are more or less in hnrmouy with the
necessities of modern life. To the mod-
ern Gothie school—that is to the fashion-
able architects—we are chietly indebted
for the direction given to the demand for
gentiing common-sense furniture, and
for the growing dislike to what we may
call the sarcophagean style. There mnst
be some art Hfe amongst us, or we should
never have dared to lm a_ linger against
such solamn and respectable institutions
as the heavy mahogany sideboard and
the grand four-poster.  Dear old shams,

glue-power, aud, as Mr. Swinburne

A walk of fifteen minuntes suncceeds
A stroll beneath the horse-
cbesnuts, across the gravelled path where
the band play=. up the gentle hill.side,
down along the promenade, and thence
The average nnm-
ber of glasses to each person is three,
but it vories from two to eight. At eight
o’clock the musie ceases, and the crowd

of dry bread and coffee succeeds. The

One of the hlessing ;
western side of Broogyn Heights is the

if| chamfers or reefdis—above all things let

built up with wonderful knowledge of

world say, In' mystical measires' of
mitres. Of course reasonable principles
of -whether of forniture or any-
thing else, are not to be engr in a
hurry. A local archmological socisty, a
new town hall or assize court, where the
architect hns designed ing, down
to the porter’s broom- le, may have
its effect-on-John-Fult,~but Mrs. John
i= not to.be so.easily overeome. For her
the word ““massiye,” as applied at any
rate to her dining-room furniture, has
charms which she will not relinguish
for any guestion of proportion or fitness,
or for any difficulties about moving or
cleaning. And this last word reminds
us that massive furniture is nearly al-
ways accompanied by an ancient, stuffy
smell, and very naturally so when it
takes six men to moye one article. In-
deed, 2 gennine house-cleaning where
such things are msed is a pestilence in
miniature. Solong.as our carpets are

ed as partial fixtures, and the ar-
ticles placed on them are s0 Inconven-
iently heavy that the housemaid eannot
move them, so long are we livingin a
tainted atmosphere with the seeds of dis-
ease in every crevice and corner. We
can understand the heavy farnitnre of
the thirteenth century, built np like
carpenter’s fittlags, ander-groined eeil-
Ings, snd on tinted floors, and decorated
like the walls, with bright pictnres
painted on a plaster tﬁ:unnd. These
were almost parts of fabric, more
rooted to their places than the windows
to their frames. And yet, strange as it
'‘may sound; eyen heavy res
were raised well above the floor, for the
barbarians of that would not create
invisible dust-bing if they conld help it.
Ou this hy, fc-basis ail pedestrial ghr-
niture is a mistake. The floor should
never be s0o cumbered but what the
housemaid may be able to pass her brush
nnder every article. 'y tibles,
book-cases, upright pianos,
and such like, are, a3 commeuly de-
slgned, nothing more nor less than dis-
ease magmets,  We are not by anv means
_ strongly. 1If one of onr vead-
ers'will take a pinch of the stuff that
accumalates from time to time Weneath
any of thege articles and place It under
even alow-power microscope, we ven-
ture to say we shall immediately secure
a powerful opponent to the s hagean
atyle. - First, then, hefore we talk about
moldings or inlays—before we look for

s insist thiat every article” of Jfarniture
nl:‘a':l be :;_I] ﬂ‘:i'?d l’rnm[ the floor, ’In
ordinary houses the next Im t point
to secure is to combine 11;% I\)glth
strength. Better haye two cabinets your
servants can eastly move than one which
compels you to send out for help in or-
der to maunage it. Dispense with the
bottom drawer in your bed-rooms and
your Hbraries. Better have an extra set
than all sorts of low organie dust pois-
oning the atmosphere. If, then, we are
asked to select the le of the future
from the new dad?:;s ore us, we re-

re, first, ‘that the farniture be well
fted from the floor, and, second, that
it be as light as is consistent with real
str h. " But this iz not all. It is' es-
sen for true'domestic comfort inthese
high-pressure, nervous times, that the
common. of every-day life should
be guiet, simple, and unohtrasive in their
besuty. ‘

TIMES 6F HOLBING COUNTY
FAIRS IN OHIO FOR 1872,

Adams, West Unlon, Sept. 24 to 27,
Ashtabula, Jefferson, Sept. 11 to 13,
Auglaize, Wapakoneta, Oct. 2 to 4.
Brown, Riplev, Sept. 3to 8, .

Batler, ton, Oct. 1 to 4.

Carroll, Carrollton, Oct. 9to 11.
Columblana, New i'.isbou, Sept. 18 to

23.

Coshocton, Coshocton, Sept. 24 to 27,
Crawford, B 5, Oet. 1 to 4,
Darké, Green Bept. 24 to 27,
Delaware, Delaware, Oct. 1 to 3.
Fayette, Washington, Sept. 3 to 5.
Franklin, Colambus, Sept. 10 to 3.
Gallia, Gallipolis, Oct. 2 to 4,

Geauga, Chardon, SBept. 24 to 2.
Guernsey, (}nmln-idge, ‘Oct. 210 4.
Handeock, Findley, Oct. 3 to 5.
Hardin, Kenton, . 9to 12.
Harrison, Cadis, Oot. 2 to 4.
Highland, Hillshoro, Sept. 25 o 27.
Hocking, Logan, Oct. 3 to 5.
Heolmes, Mil m‘mrg_. Sept. 18 to 20.
Huron, Norwalk, Oct. 1to 4.
Jackson, Jackson, Sept. 25 to 27.
Jefferson, Steubenville, Sept. 25to 27,
Knox, Mt. Vernon, Sept. 24 to 27,
Take, Painesville, Sept, 25 to 27.

n, Bellefontaine, Oct. 1 to 4.
Lorain, Elyria, SBept. 17 to 20.
Luecas, Toledo, Oct. 24 to 27,
Modina, Meding, Sopt. 35 10

n to 27.
Mlama‘,"l‘ ,O.t!'t. 2tn 5,
Monroe, Woodsfield, Sept. 11 to 13.
Montgomery, Dayton, Oet. 0 to 12.
Morrow, Mt Gllead, Sept. 25 to 27.
Muskingom, Zanesville, Rept: 17 to 19,
Paulding. Paulding, Oct. 15 to 17.
Perry, North Lexington, Sept. 11 to13.
Pickaway, Circleville, Sept. 17 to 20.
Preble, n, Sept. 24 to 27.
Putnam, Ottawa, Sept. 25 to 27.
Ross, Chillicothe, Sept. 10 to 13.
Seneca, Tiffin, Oct, 1 to 4.
Shelby, Sidney, Sept. 24 to 27,
Stark, Canton, Sept. 24 to 27,
Summit, Akron, Oct. 1 to 4.
Trumbull, Warren, Sept. 17 to 19,
Union, ll_nrg::me, Oct. 9 0 11.
Warren, Lebanon, Sept. 17 to 20,
Washin, , Marletta, Sept. 24 to 28.
Wayne, Wooster, Sept. 24 to 27.
Williams, Bryan, Sept. 17 to 19.
Wood, Bowling Green, Sept. 26 to 28.
No fair will held in Hamilton
County this year,

PRESERVE I'T.
Few readers can be aware, until they
have had ocecasion to test the fact, how
much labor is often saved by such a table
’Il:? the rolnwill} ,ht.:m wnfkaf one nowhln
s _grave, 5 try, then
hereis * ];lll!mliliﬂl’n:lp:(:.’n ¢
1607, Vir, setiled by the English.
1614, New York settled by the Duich.
1620, Massachusetts settled hy the
Puritans..
1624. New Jersey settled by the Dutch,
1627, De}aiwal'a settled by Swedes and
nns,
16356, Maryland settled by Irish Cath-
‘olles, o
1636,
1639,

Connecticut settled by Puritans.

Rhode Island settl by Roger
Willlams, |

1650, North Carolina settled hy Eng-

1670,

1682,

1591,

lish,
Seuth Carolina settled by the
Huguenots.
Ge::rg seftled by Gen. Ogle-
1792,
1796,
1802,

Vermont admitted into Union.
Kentucky admitted into Unlon.
Tenuessee admitted into Union.
Ohio admitted into Union,

1811, Fouisiana admitted into Unilon.
1818,
1818,
1819,

L

Indiana admitted into Union.
Alabama admitted into Unlon,
Maln admitted into Union,
1721, Missouri admitted into Union.
1838, Arkansas admitted into Unilon.
1845, Florida admitted into Union,
1846, Texas admitted into Union,
1848, Wisconsln admitted into Unlon,
1850, California admitted Into Union.
1858, Oregon admitted into Union.
There are 303 colleges ln the United
States. Of these, 263 are supported by
religions denominations,and 38 by States
Catholics have 54 ; the Baptists, 48 : Meth-
odists, 325 Preshyterians, 233 Con -
tlonnlists, 16; P:plm;mlinm, 16; Luth-
3 :
among Umversalists, Unltarians -
!‘nrmeﬁ, and other seots, These uoilo%gs
employ about 3,000 instructars, and haye
are “colleges™ only in name and In pros-
peet, and are as yet no more than acade-
mies in grade and fagilitles of instruc-

CCRIMES AND CASUALTIFS.
An unknown boy about twelve years
of age, committed suicide at St. Louis
Siamn!.ny pight by jumping into the
river.

Wm. Reeves, of Terre Haute, had his
skull fractured in a saloou recently hy
a two ponnil weight thrown by Frank
Ferral. He will probably die,

On Saturday night an unknown man
committed rape on the person of & young
woman (rom [llinois, in Terre Maute,
He attacked hes while she was passing
from jone railway station
dragging her into a vacant building and
foreibly compelled her to remain there
several hours.

About 11 o’clock on Sunday night in-
formation was given to the police ao-
thorities of Morrisianin, Westchestor
connty, to the effet that Frederick Han-
sey and his wife, reciding at East Mop-
risania, had sent for their son, who was
living elsewhere, under some pretext,
and on making his appearauce they com
mitted a brutal assanlt upon him. Iis
cries attracted the attention of some
uneighbors, who rescued him and convey-
ed him to one of their houses, as it was
believed in a dyiug condition. Dr. Eas-
tern and other hﬁlcians pronounced
the lad dangerouely injured and sinking
tast, | The 15 were therefore ar-
rested, and held to await the result of
the injuries inflicted.

A coachmaun of a leading member of
the Mormou Church took unto himself a
second wife some twoor three weeks
nlngei.mgéfe Nc::i 1, onf l':enﬂl::id olt tlnle
antic| marriage of her ord,
proceeded to the home of the intended
second wife and implored her not to he-
come his wlfe,1| as he was nnable to sup-

rt wife No. 1 and children. The young
[:ly pald ne attention to the importuni-
ties of the first wife, but on the follow-
ing day was married; and when it be-
camme known to the other, who was in
delicave health, she immediately awoon-
ed away and fell on the stove and was
seyerely borned. It is said that the
poor lady is perfectly unconscious, her
mind being so deranged that it Is almost
bordering on temporary insanity, Dr.
Anderson has been attending the lady
professionally, and we are inlormed has
been very kKind in his efforts to alleviate
her sufferings. How much longer will
such things be tolerated, and the Ameri-
can people so hasely insulted,

One of the most hearirending accd-
dents that has happened in or about the
coal works for years was that which
proved fatal to a mute boy, about four-
teen years of age, named Brenau, near
Carbondale on Monday of last week., He
wus in pushing course coal into
the teeth of the breaker, and by some
wisstep one foot went with the conl and
was caught by the teeth and mlddenlf
drawn and erushed with the eoal until
his body filled the month or opening
above the revolving iron breaker, and
thus , stop the revolving of the ma-
chinéry. Is eries brought many to his
relief in a few moments, but there was
no way to ﬁut him out but to send to the
machine shop for men and (ools to take
the machinery apart and allow the coal
and teeth to fall away from the mangled
leg. The poor boy suffered the torments
of death for mnearly (two hours hefore
he wos relieved, and then it was ascor-
tained that most of his foot had been en-
tirely torn away. He only survived
about half an hour after he was taken
out and carried home. The most re-
markable thing connected with this sad
affair was the fact the boy, although a
mute, and speecliless for life, actaally
begged ] of those about him to get him
out quick, and prayed to God to spare
his life as fluently and distinctly as
could any boy. WIll some scientific
party expluin the cause which gave the
power of speech to the dying mute
bhoy ?

Sunday morning Mr. Dietrich, living
in the vieinity of Noblesville, while
working in hiz watermelon patch, was
attr by some one shonting and cal-
ling for help. He says he thought it
was one of the neighbor’s boys making a
noize for amusement, but his wife, who
had come to the door, pronounced it to
be the voice of a womanin distress, Mr.
Dietrich started to run over to the house
of Mr. Romanu wWhence the sonnds pro-
ceeded, and had got-partly where when
he met Mrs. Ryman, who exclaimed,
“0Oh, Lorfl! he has shot himself." My,
Dietrich attempted to ascertain who it
was who had shot himself, bat eould
elieit no answer fromn the half-crazed
woman. Pursning his way he soon
came to the scene of the tragedy. There
on the floor lay the body of Samuel Ry-
man,a robust young man of about eight-
een or twenty yearsol age, A rifle lay
by his side, and a small round hole in
the forchead told where the fatal shot
had struck. The young man must have
placed the muzzle of the gun against his
forehead and not a short distance from
it, as the flesh in the yiecinity of the
wound was not at all powder-burned.
When the ruicide occurred the hoy's
father was away from home at work,and
his mother was in the garden. His sister,
who arrived upon the scene shortly af-
ter the occurrence, stood wringing her
hands in agony und addressing the
corpse, asif' it were living, with words
of mmier reproach. “Ah! brother,”
said she, “why did yon not come to live
with me as [adyised you? This might
have been avolded.,” FErom what we
can glean, the relstion existing between
the ﬂouug man and his parents were
not happy. The sister says that for
some dnys she had feared this calamity,
Just a year, a month and n day ago, a
brother of the unfortunate young man
shinfiied off this mortal coil by means ol
the samerifie. There seems to be a fu-
tality in this family leading to the com-
mission of self-mnriler,

The San Francieco Chromicle relates
the particnlars of a horrible accident
that ocenrred while some workmen were
undertaking to make a conunection of gas
pipes, At35:30 P. M., Hassard, the fore-
man, ther with Cuassack and Mahon-
ey, got down in the hole, and set to work
to make the connection, A lamp or
candle was left standing on the bank,
and when the cap was removed from
the pipe, a foll head of rusghed ont
and was instantly ifﬂltﬂd v the candle
on'the bank. A lond explosion fol-
lowed, and the hole was at onee conver-
ted into a pit of five. 1assard and Ma-
honey scrambled out of the hole and es-
caped with afew burns. A crowd im-
medintely  gathered and were busied
with the two men, whon seme cried ont,
“My God! there'saman in the hole
et.” And a cry of horror went up
m the crowd as the fact was verified.
A gust of wind blew the flames aside
aud revealed poor Cusack standing in
the hole, facing toward Market street.
Iis hands wore uplifted above his head,
and waving wildly in his agony. One
of the bystanders, Mr. Delaney, sprang
forward, and catehing the nnfortunnate
man by the hands, endeavered to drag
him from the horrible flaming pit, but
the charred flesh erackled from the hones
and slekened and almost fainting  with
horror, Belaney =aw the viotim slip
from his grasp amd fall back into the
flames, Almost erazed by the appal-
lingevent, some of those present grasped
shovels aml began throwing sand into
the hole, hoping to smother tho fiery
torronts that were rushing from the
dipe, rnrﬁemtl that they would ineyita-
1y smother the man before their ohjeot
could be fecomplished.  Delaney made
another attempt o drag Cusack aut, and
this time aided by others, the effort was
successful. A (rightful sight was pro-
sented when the flames which wreap
the poor man were extinguished. ﬁ?.'
features were charred ont of all resem-
blance to a human face, his nose and lips
being literally burned oft. He was laid
on the sidewalk, breathing but insensi-
ble, not even uttering a groan. Mr,

Ilinols admitted into Unlon,
1830, Michigan admitted Into Union.
1847, lowa allmitted into Union.
cnu.mntemm.
or by endowments of ndividuals, The
erang, 16: and the others are divided
about 50,000 stndents. Many of them
tion.

Delaney was severely burned about the
hands,

to another, |

_ONE INCH IX SFACE MAKES A SQUARE.
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Business notices fn local cdlumns will be charg-
ed for at the rate of 16 cents por line for first
insertion and eight conts per line for each sub-
sequent insertion

Busingss canls 1.25 per lin¢ per annum,

Yeardyadvortisers discontinuing their adver
tisements hefore the expiration 6f their contracts
will be churgped sceording to the Above rutes.

Transient advertisements must invariably be

paid for in advance. Regular advertisements
to be paid at the expiration of cach quarter.

MELANGE,

The common assertion that- the Irish
can’t get along with the *nagur® is dis-
proven by the manner in which they
et along with the “fever n'agur” abont
Harlem. -~

Heard county, Geor is pre 1o
testify nmierotzth that it has t,m.1:dl'tll:-
ulate speech from the Tips of an' infant 9
days old, the chikl of one Mrs. Spalding

of that ilk. i

Wisconsin is uciun% itself about a
little girl whose head is said to weigh
ce\-enty-ni*ht pounds. How they man-
aged to welgh the head without the body

is not stated.

The Canadiana are prepari to give
their new Gowverner, Lord ﬁ.gm-hg:i, Y
rand reception,or, in their own vernac-
ular, to scethe old duffer out and the
new one in.

A henterprising and henergetic Phila-
ule!phianmano%‘ﬁm 10 his
henergy in the heudeayor to fancy
ponliry on seventy-five acres of New
Jersey’s arid soil.

A young lndy of Illinois was reeently
married at the age ol'twélv;innd they're
betting on the number of divoreces she's
likely to make, beginning her matrimo-
nial career so early, y .
The belles of Plymouth, Mass., are
said to have adopled summer eostumes
made entirely-of paper; but unless the
wearer has some size they're awkward
things in a shower.

Bierstadt's pleture iz excluded fom
the Royal Acacdemy exhibitien an ac-
count of the size oflthe canvas. Our
English cousins seldom take enlarged
views of any subject,

““Tribune’ being derived from tribus
which in its turn has its root in tres, H.
Gi.'s passion for cutting down his tres
(Hibarnice ‘‘three'’) seems a very un-
husinesslike proeseding,

Ex-Governor Vance of North Caroli-
na, istrying to advance the Cincinnati
ticket in that State; bnt it 15 said that
the ne look very blagk at the Gree-
ley and Brown nomination.

It is réported that the Massachusetls
shoemakers propose striking. Ifso,they
will prehably hold on to the last, unless
their action Is forced to wax to an eénd by
more Chinese competition. ;

A gentleman in AThany ¢lafms to have
invented a type-setting machine  which
does the work of four men, but he ad-
mits that it will not enable composing-
rooms todispense with foremén,

A yonng lady had heér nice snmmer
dress set on fire by a speak from an en-
gine and was eonseguently very much
put ont. Moral—Don’t wear inflamma-
ble gauzy fabrics in railway tralus.

Under the |11rnsem systein of decorat-

ing a eriminal’s quarters with pictures,
flowers, &c., opinfon 8 abont equally
divided as to whether the place of con-
finement iz or is not a “‘regular cell,”’
A wealthy Philadelphian has lmpor-
ted from Italy a funeral urn designed to
order for his own nshes, and threatens
to commit spontaneots conmbustion un-
lezss his family promise.to incinerate
him. -
Looking at the number of persons past
elghty wlﬁo die every week in" Philadel-
phia saccording to' the ! v, one s
tempted toask if they raisé. ari-
ans under glass thereto kecp up the
constant supply . -

A singular physiological effect of the
.ﬂl‘wcmgu mnerl:gment nnder carpet-hag
supervision Is noted in the birth of white
twins to a recently married black
couple in Marion county, 8. C. Is this
Mr. Greeley's idea of a paternal govern-
ment ?

A Maryland woman who had been he-
reft of speech for over five years, sud-
denly recovared her voice last Sunday in
chureh.  She thioks it a special miracle
from heaven in her behalf, but her hus-
band—well, men always are nabelieving
wretches. '

Connecticut is excited because a young
lady of Bradford has been canght -atrob-
bing the mails. = Why bless the unso-
phisticated Yunkee heart, this is what
women have been Persm:m doing
ever since Eve robbed Adam of his share
of Paradise. 1

John Gill, an enamored Hlsdssldwrpi
vouth, recently nssaulted with a iy
weapon the objectof his adoration be-
causge she declined to be Gill to his Jack.
As she wouldn’t make a mateh with him
he took that method to show . himself
more than & mateh for her.
As the fishing season , it
may be pertinent to remark that many
persons who go down to the “Banks™
d it dJdifficnlty to preserve their bal-
ance. [Remote play u the word
wseales,” with‘more direct, reference,
liowever, to “liguidating.”’]
A Chieago femsale graduate has writ-
ten and recited a long essay urging the
futility of using the pen or tengue, aud
the infinite superiority of comilining one
self to thought and deed., Very well,
but if such be her conyiction why did
she Indite and speak her essay ¥
An English physician announces his
opinion that it hs“a.s Cil(i:iaﬂll ot Mnsllnll,
extravagent, and pernicious’ for people
to waste their oY teas ‘o beer
or gin. Iu other words that as many
ails are produced by brewing Pekoe tea
as by brewing a peck o* malt.
Congressman Sargent of California,
has been buried :?m;; by his San
Franciseo constituents on account of his
advocacy of the Goat Island jeb, Con-
sidering the characters of his o, ents,
he may congratutats himself that their
action took the form of Fawkes instead
of knives.
President Grant having declined his
own rules by assuming nominative
absolute in the case of the, Galveston
Post-office, It remains to be seen whether
the Civil-service Commissioners will
consent 10 be left in the vocative, or de-
clare themseives in the objective or ac-
cusative,
The Duke de Montpensier is sald to
have proclaimed hie intention of helping
to the Spanish throne the Prince [d"Assi,
which is a rather Assinine precesding
on his part, cousidering that in addition
to Amadens, who is already assis on the
al chair, there 12 quite a !ongbt:aln of
1er claimants, incleding the Car-

Mr. Greeley s afiubility to all comers
since his nomination is ex el on
thermometrical grounds.  Although at
other times he admits that hiz heat in
argument may have produced a cooluess
between  himself and his epponents, Jn
such weather as we haye lately had he
has found It physically Impo e 1o be
cool to any one.

The people who have been burnt out
of house and home by the eruption of
Vesuvius aretold by sclontific w
men to console themselves with re-
ﬂaclilun thlrgzirll. tml;l‘l. bheen for the \HI-
ecanic ex on coming as o ndtly
as it did pt hey might \-:ery .n!m{;_u have
had an earthquake which would perhaps

have broken uearly all uweir china-
ware. - a

We trequently hear of shawers of
worms, Hsh, &¢,, but the latost
and most remarkable cl{-reu:!.mnt in
this line §s reported from Saudburg, in
New Yark, where, just after a b but
heavy shower, a live bahy wus found in
the woods, Its intimate conn n with
the squall previously noted is Insisted
upon by all the people living in the
neighborhood. ! -

Gracilie wodwlata (Fifth) ovema, A
lovely blonsle, the faivest of tho fair, dis-
tinguished for her wealth of golden hair
was hastening one rain Ll::f lhmuﬂ:
Twenty-fonrt mmim way,when
near the thronged Fiith Avenue i-lohl,
a most careless fellow hoisted . his nm-
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